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89, 8lr,” reaponded Quinnox,

“I'd like to know why there lsw't! I
am just as gullty as Lorry.”
“The duke charges the crime to but

one of yon. Baron Dangloss, will you
read the warrant?”

The old chief read the decree of the
princess slowly and impressively, It
was a8 follows:

Jacot, duke of Mizrox, before lls Goad
and on his life, swears that Grenfoll Lorry
dld foully, muliclously and designedly slny
Lorenz, prince of Axphaln, on the 20ih
day of October, In the yenr of our Lord
189—, and in the city of Kdelwelss, Grau-
atnr , It la therefore my decree thut

rentall Lorry be declared murderer of
Lorengz, prince of Axphaln, until he be
proved Innocent, In which Instance his ac-
‘euser, Jacot, duke of Mizrox, shall forfeit
his lite, according to the law of this land
providing penalty for false witness, and

4. by which he himsel? has sworn to ablde

* faithtully.

/i Blgnea, YETIVE,

T There was silence for some moments,

broken by the drenry tones of the ac-
cused.
"What chance have I to prove my in.
© nocence?”’ he asked hopelessly.
“T'he same opportunity that he has
e prove your gullt, The duke must,
aeccording to our law, prove you gullty

~ ,héyond all doubt,” spoke the young

‘captain,

% “"When am I to be tried?’

‘. "Here 18 my order from the princess,”
#ald Dangloss, glancing over the other
paper. “It says that I am to conflne
Jou securely and to produce you before
the tribunal on the 26th day of Octo-
her” }

"“A week! That is a long tlme,” sald
horry. “May I have permission o see
the slgnature afiixed to thoge papers?’

3 I'banglt_)ss handed them to him. He
glanced at the name he loved, written

..y the hand he had kissed, now slgning
" away his life, perhaps.

A mist came
-over his eyes, and a strange joy filled
The hand that signed the

‘trembled pitifully. The heart had not

gulded the fingers. *I am your prison-

. er, Oaptain Dangloss,. Do with me an
you'will,” he snid slmply.

“I regret that I am obliged to placp-

you in n cell, sir, and under guard, Me-

lieve me, I am sorry this happe . |
am. your friend,” sald the o man
gloomily.

~“And 1!"” erled Quinnox.

“But what Is to become ofme?” eried
poor Angulsh, half in tea “1 won't

leave you, Gren. It's a
rage!"

“Be cool, Harry,
right. He has

sald the other

nfernal out-

nd it will come out
proof, you know,"”
wringing bis friend’'s

hand.
“But I'll#have to stay here too. If I
EO OulSide these walls, I'll be deilled

tHog," protested Harry.

§ are to'have n gunrd of slx men
o - you are in Ndelwefss, Mr. An-
g¥{iish. Those are the instructions of
/ 1 do not believe the
geonndrels—I mean the Axphain nobles
—will molest you If you do not cross
them. When you are ready to go to
your hotel, I will nccompany you.”

Half an hour later Lorry was In a
cell fromm which there could be no es-
cipe, while Angulsh was riding toward
the hotel, surrounded by Graustnrk
soldlers. He hnd sworn to his friend
that he would unearth the murderer if
it lay within the power of man, Cap-
tain Dangloss heard the oath and smiled
nadly.

At the castle there were depression
and rellef, grief and joy. The roynl
family, the nobllity, even the serv-
ants, soldlers and attendants, rejoiced
in the atroke that had saved the prin-
cess from a fate worse than death,
There were, of course, serlous compli-
eatlons for the future, involving ugly
conditions that were bound to force
themselves upon the land, The dend
man's father would demand the life of
his murderer. If not Lorry, who?

In the privacy of her room the strick-
en princess collapsed from the effects

She sank back with a mdan, fainting.

of the ordeal. Her pdor brain had
siriven In vain to fnyfent means by
the man she

loved. §he had surrenfflered to the In-
ovitable because there fwas Justice fn . orably challeny " L%

able duke and |

the claims of the fnex
% frjends.

Bhe slgned the ' gulsh, etartling both wolnen
A droand®, & nightmare, | vehomence, I;’I'_r_hl? by
hand anfld broken heart,  prisos, but 1's sink oay, !
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His death warrant! And yet, like all
others, she believed him guilty—gullty
for her sake!

Mizrox and his friends departed In
triumph, revenge written on every face.
She walked blindly, numbly, to her
room, assisted by her uncle, the count.
Without observing her aunt or the
Countess Dagmar, she staggered to the
window and looked below. 'The Ax-
phainians were crossing the parade
ground jubllantly. Then cume the clat-
ter of o horse's hoof, und Captain Quin-
nox, with the fatal papers in his pos-
sesslon, galloped down the avenue, She
clutehed the curtains distractedly and,
leaning far forward, eried from the
open window:

“Quinnox! Quinnox!
forbid—I forbid!
pers, Quinnox!"

But Quinnox heard not the pitiful
wanll, Seeing him disunppear down the
avenue, she threw her hands to her
head and sank back with a moan, faint-
Ing. Count Halfont caught her in his
arms. 1t was nightfall before she was
fully vevived. The faithful young
countess clung to her caressingly. lov-
ingly, uttering words of consolation
until long after the shades of night had
dropped. They were alone in the prin-
cess' boudoir, seated together upon the
divan, the tired hend of the one resting
wenrily agalust the shoulder of the
other. Wide and dark and troubled
were the eyes of the ruler of Grau-
stark.

An attendant appeared and an-
nounced the arrival of one of the
American gentlemen, who insisted on
seelng her royal highness, ‘T'he card
on the tray bore the name of Harry
Anguish, At once the princess was
a-flutter with eagerness and excite
ment.

‘““Angulsh!

Come bnek! 1
Destroy those pa-

Show him to this room
quickly! O, Dagmar, he brings word
from him! He conies from him! Why
18 he so slow? Aech, I eannot walit!”

Far frony belng slow, Anguish was
excecdingly swift in approaching the
room to which he feared admittance
might be denled.

“Tell me! What s 1t7"” she cried as
he stopped In the center of the room
and glared at her.

“f don't care whether you like it, and
it doesn’'t matter if you are a princess,”
he exploded, *‘there are a few things
I'm golng to sny to you. irst, I want
to know what kind of a woman you are
to throw into prison a man llke—Illke—
oh, It drives me crazy to think of it!
1 don't care if you are insulted. Ile's
a friend of mine, and he Is no more
gullty than you are, and I want to
know what yon mean by ordering his
arrest.”

Her lips parted as Iif to spenk, her
fanece grew deathly pale, her fingers
clutehed the edge of the divan, She
gtared at him plteously, unable to
move, to speak. Then the blue eyes
filled with tears, n sob came to her
lips, and her tortured heart made a
last brave effort at defense,

“I—I—Mr. Anguish, you wrong me—I
—I"— 8he tried to whisper through
the closed throat and stiffened lips.
Words failed her, but she pleaded with
thove wet, Imploring eyes. IHlis heart
melted, his anger was swept away in
a twinkllng. He saw that he had
wounded her most unjustly.
~"“You brute!” hissed the countess,
with flashing, indignant eyes, throwing
her arms about the princess and draw-
ing her head to her breast.

“Torglve me,” he cried, sinking to
his knee before the princess, shame
and contrition in his face. *“I have
been nalf mad this whole day, and I
have thought harshly of you. I now

gee that you are suifering more In-
tensely than I. I love Lorry, and that
is my only excuse, e {8 belng foully
wronged, your highness, foully wrong-
ed.”

"I deserve your contempt after all.
Whether he be gullty or Innocent, I
should have refused to sign the decree,
It is too late now. I have signed away
something that ig very dear to me--hls
life. You are his friend and mine. Can
you tell me ‘what he thinks of me—
what he says—how he feels?' She
asked the triple question breathlessly.

“He believes you were forved Into
the net, and sald as much to me. As
to how he feels, I can only ask how
you would feel If you were In his
place, Innocent and yet almost sure of
convictlon. 'These friends of Axphaln
will resort to any subterfuge now that
one of thelr number has staked hig
life. Mark my word, some one will de.
liberately swear that he saw Grenfall
Lorry strike the blow, and that will be
a8 villainous a lle as man ever told.
What I am here for, your highness, is
to ask If that decree cannot be with-
drawn,”

“Alas, it cannnt!
der his rolease i/ |

¥ would gladly or-
tonld, Lat, you can

geo what that «w uld coeny to us—aq
war, Mr. Anguinh,” sbie olgood misera-
bly. ;

“But you will an! ceo an Innocent
man condemne " criad he, cagain in-
dignant.

“1 have only vour nlnremoat for that,
alr, it you will pouedon e 1 hope from
the bottom o 1y Send 1hnt.»ha~--d{ﬂ

not murder th ' rlnee after belog hon-

“He 8 no Cpwir1!” thundered An.

{

woman knows §0 much i
with bis man  about some  tuihg
G R Y v

A mpt kil the

Liavd done so had they met this moin-'
ing.” TG

“He may be able to clear Mimgelt,”
suggested the countess nervously. .

“And he may not; so there you have
it. What chance have tWwo Americans
over here with everybody against us?”

“Stop! You shall not sny that! ¥e
ghall have full justice at any cost, and
there 18 ond here who 18 not against
him!” erled the princess, with flashing
eves. '

“I am aware that everybody admires
him because he has done Graustark n
gervice in ridding it of something ob-
noxious—a prospective husband. But
that does not get him out of jail.”

“You are unkind again,” sald the
princess slowly. *“I chose my husband,
and you assume much when you inti-
mate that I am glad because he was
murdered.” & s i

“Do not be angry,” cried the count-
ess impatiently. “We ull regret what
has happened, and I, for one, hope thit
Mr, Lorry may escape from, the tower.
and laugh forevermore at his pursuers,
If he could only dig his way out!”

The princess shot a startled look to-.

wird the speaker as a new thought en- |

tered her wearied brain. A short, in-
voluntary gasp told that it had lodged
and would grow. She lnughed ut the
iden of nn escape from the tower, but
as she lnughed a tiny spot of red began
to spread upon her cheek and her eyes
glistened. strangely. W i

Anguish remained with them for half
an hour, When he left the castle, it
was with a more hopeful. feeling in lis
breast. In the princess’ bedchamber
late that night two girls In loose sllken
gowns sat before a low lire and tplked
of something that canused, the countéss
to tremble with excitement when first,
her plnk cheeked soverelgn mentioned
it in contidence. '

CHAPTER XVIIIL

THE FLIGHT A1 MIDNIGHT.
ORRY'S cell was as comfortable
as a cell could be made through
the efforts of a kindly jailer
«and a sympuathetic chief of po-
Hea" It-was not located in the dun-
geon, Lut high in the tower, a llttle
rbek bound room, with a single barred
wli#luw far above the floor. “There
wity A -hgd of iron, upon which had been
placedif*vlean mattress, and there was
a little chair. ‘I'he next day after his
arrest o comfortable armehalr replaoced
the latter. A table, o lamp, some
books. tlowers, a bottle of wine and
sonie frult found thelr way to his lone-
ly apartment, whoever may have sent
them. Harry Angulsh was admitted

to the cell during the afternoon.

He reported that most of the Ax-
phain contingent was still in town. A
portion had hurried home, carrying the
news to the old prince, Instructed by
the aggressive Mizrox to feteh him
forthwith to Itdelweliss, where his au-

‘gust presence was necessary before the

26th, The princess, so Harry informed
the prisoner, sent sincere expresslons
of sympathy and the hopg that all
would end weli with him.

Late in the evening, as Lorry wns
lying on hls bed, staring at the shad-
owy celling and puzzling his brain with
most oppressive uncertainttes, the rat-
tle of keys in the lock announced the
approach of visitors. The door swung
open, and through the grate he saw.
Dangloss and Quinnox. The latter
wore a long military rain cont and. had
Just come In from a drenching down-
pour. Lorry’s reverle had been so
deep that he had not heard the thun-
der nor the howling of the winds.
Springing to his feet, he advanced
quickly to the grated door.

“Captain Quinnox brings a private
message from the princess,” said the
chief, the words scarcely more than
whispered. It was plain that the mes-
snge was hinportant and of a secret na-
ture. Quinnox looked up and down
the corridor and stalrway before
thrusting the tiny note through the
bars. It was grasped eagerly, and
trembling fingers broke the seal. Bend-
ing near the lght, he read the lines, his
vision blurred, his heart throbbing so
fiercely that the blood seemed to be

drowning out other sounds for all time, |

to come. In the dim corridor stood the!
two men, watching him with bated
brenth and guilty, quaking nerves,
“On!" gasped Torey, kissing the mis-
[TO BE CONTINUED, |

A CERTAIN CURE FOR ACHING FEET

Allen’s Foot-Ense, a powder, curves I'ired, Ach-
Ing, Swoenting, Swollen feet. Sample sent 'R Ej
als Sample of Foor-Easy SANiTAny ConN Pan, a
new Inventlon.  Address, Allen 8. Olmsted ,Le
Rov, N Y

Adam’s Apple.

Three members of the Mug-Housé
Club wero discussing the recent
disappearance of the Adam’s apple
in men's throats, In our younger
days whenever a singing class or
chuveh choir was to be ¢hcgon.the
teacher or organizer wonld givg
the preterence among the bassos to
men with long necks and big .pro-
jections of the thyroid ocartilage,
whila tho tenors were selectod from
candidates with short, plump
necks and no discernible apple.
The plan does not seem to work
nowadays. The apple is gone!
At ldast, at last! That infamons
little bite of forbidden fruit which
stuck in Adam’s thront hag been.
swallowed. It could not have been
a section of lemon.  The ‘outline
was that of an eighth of an apple,
and a hard one at that, Vo ovi-
dently ate the other sove 1-oightly

—and wo etill call hordfur bottor |
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FERTILIZERS -

quantity and above all the best (. !"
What constitutes best ¢ o

needed,

proper manipulation of these in; ol

It must also have to be i .o
easily and well distributed.

before
the sooner,

give best results, must be used intelligently anc' , - .,
hould be used.

'st, the amount o 1
hosphoric Acid, a:

s0 as to form a v

such as ammonia, Poi.:l i

N
- echanical conditic -\ ‘:

U

Experience

has shown that the goods manufactured in Anderson, S, (

‘Anderson Phosphate and Oil Con. =

have all the qualities mentioned above and should undo

best of fertilizers. We have letters from some

prominent planters in the South bearing out these stateme

It you are now using’

Anderson Fertilizers

you should continue so to do, but if you arc not, you sh n
time in changing your brand and coming into the fold wi I

L suczessful planters and use these goods,
A v e s The roads are good now, the railroads very badly co
L will be 1n worse shape later on, so you should haul you i

it is too late, as you will not have to pay 1

Agents at every rallrcad station; call on them, or
home office (or information,

-~ Andersm Pl 2nd O Compy,

ANDERSON =S, C

C.

FOLGER, THORNLEY & CO., Agents, Pickens, S.

Something New in Kentucky.

Fairbunks, of Indiana, and
Shaw, of Iowa, weie ctumping
Kentucky., After a suceessful
mesting the Kentucky colonel who
had the two Republiean stutesmen
in charge 1nvited them into the
hotel bar-room for some refresh-
ments,

““What’ll you have?” he asked
Senator Fairbanks, '

‘A little cold apollinaris,” was
the reply.

“And you?’” gaid the host to

ov. Shaw.

“I think I will have a glass of
buctermilk.'

‘The barkeepor turned to the
Kontickian, “What shall I give
you, colonel?” he asked.

The Kentuchy gentleman heaved
o long sigh. *“Under the circum-
stances,”” he said, “I think you
can give me a piece of ie.”—[Chi-
cago Herald.

Dragging
| Down
Pains

are a symptom of tne most serlons
trouble which can attack a woman,
§ viz: falling of the womb, With ‘this,
generally, comes irregular and painfut
perieds, weakening drains, backache,
headache, nervousness, dizziness, ir-
d ritabllity, tired feeling, etc, The curels

'

weCardu

The Female Regulator |

thet wonderful, curative, vepetable ex- |
tract, which exerts such a marvelous, B
strengthening influence, on all female §
organs, . Cardul relieves pain and
regulates the menses, It is a sure
and permanent cure for all female
complaints,

At all drugglsts and dealers in 81,00
bottles,

TR e e o
“I SUFFERED AWFUL PAIN
fn my womb and ovaries,’” writes Mrs,
Naomi Bake, of Webster Grove, Mo,,
“‘also In my right and left sides, and
my menses were very painful and frreg-
- ular,  Since taking Cardul I'feel likea

new woman and do not suffer as 1 did,
It 1s the best medicine 1 ever took.”?

Foley’s Kidney Cure
makes kidneys and bladder right. i
HOLLISTER'S

Rocky MountalnTea Nuggets
iy - A Busy Medlcind Toi Busy Pecplo,
é Brl::t m Huﬂ‘h‘u Renewed Vigos
0 o Conatl n, Indigeation, Tdver
snd Kidoe troubles, Plmples, Eezomn, 1
sm;nﬁd’umm ﬁz@ﬁ:’h F\':r'i bdnc
Backac {1 y Moun_mfn it

(. G isne_'_ o by

@ Where The Mon: -
“ Comes From

Most of the money comes from the user: ¢, .
ot s of farm products.  Areyou gett - 404
Iio - of all this money ?  Our new almi+ 1

sing, planting, cultivating, top « i,
“arket your crops of cotton, tobact ..
If you desire big profits, use fro

i o ol o )
~olina Fertilize:
'l you will be agreeably surprised

-our fertilizer dealer, or write us fc- .
-Cae . almanac, which is written by sor .« 1 :
most experience | ! I farmers in the South, While it
you, many farmicys « (hr 1 1acis worth $1.00to them for itssug,

VIRGINIA-CAROLINA CHEMICAL COMPANY,
SALES OFFICES:

%own necessa ! fovs
harvesting an?r i
vegetables, frui - .1
roco pounds of 1

. .“ 4
Virgi: .
per acre on all o

greatly increase 3
of Virginia-Car .o 0 1

Richmond, Va, Norfolk, Va. Durham, N. C, Charleston, ", i ] 24
Atlanta, Ga. Savannah, Ga. Montg
B Memphis, Tenn,
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When it co1
buying a new
man  always
folf the most 1
house he has
dealt with. Of¢ o
they think ¢
which is right.
Anythingin
ing, Gents Fu:
ings, and IHar
always be hac o
A at closest pricr.. {ue
values obtained
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e . % e i)

AOPYRIGHT 18, By
AULER HRUS & €0

Happy Greetings to\all my Friends
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